or had you your hearts in enjoyment fixed
Pleasing with pretty plays and wiifu! bickerings,
Assumed perversities and ardent vows,
Zeaious assurances and reconciling bows,
Reproachful glances and affectionate lockings-
All these in honeyed kisses sweetly, inter-mixed?

But pardon, pardon my young plumed friends,

One who your happy pleasure thus did spoil,

For it has left a pang of remorse keen

On me, and 1 shall never more be seen

TO disturb the enjoyment for which you toil -

Not even by this song which at once ends-
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